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Fa. I'll lay a hundred pound, then, that doctor is a priest
Wid. Yes, sir, he is so; and I knew it quickly after.
Fa. And after he knew that you understood it, did he not besiege you with his discourses and importunities, my dear, to turn ?
Wid. No really; at least not so as I believe is usual; he frequently let fall some words about it, but with great modesty; for he was really a very good sort of a man, exceeding retired and devout; very mannerly and respectful: he spoke once at table, (for sometimes my spouse would ask me to let him sap with us,) and we had been talking very cheerfully, when the doctor said something in Italian to his master, that gave me plain reasons to know that he desired I should know what he said ; upon which my spouse said to me, My dear, what do you think the doctor says ? I don't know, but I am sure it is about me. Yes, says he, so it is ; and he says I must tell you what it is, or else you will think he is unmannerly, to speak anything in a language you do not understand. Well, pray, said I, what is it he says ? What pity is it, said my spouse, such a fine genius as my lady your wife is, should not be within the pale of the catholic church! While my spouse was telling me this, he looked very earnestly at him to observe when he repeated the words, and just as he repeated them, the good old father lift up his eyes, and said some words softly, but with great appearance of seriousness, which, it seems, was to pray to Christ to convert me; and my spouse looking very seriously too, crossed himself, and said Amen.
Yo. Sist. This was dangerous work indeed, sister ; for the more serious they were in it, the more it would have affected me.